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By Luke Sharp.
5f7i- - OXDON Is a mar- -

Veloua little) vlllara

r ' r If you were to
3 throw a stone In

certain of ltd
crowded streets,
there ia every
chance you would
knock over a man
of world-wid- e fame.
There are so many

noted men resident in London, gener
ally In rooms within a very small cir
cumference from a given point say
Charing Cros9. for instance that If you
know where their lairs are, you can
pick up half a dozen lions to go out to
lunch with you at half an hour's notice,
and thus you can gather round your
table a number of interesting men, who,
if collected in almost any other city in
the world, would have all the reporters
after them. I hare attended formal
receptions In London where the enter-
tainer had had time for preparation,
and the amazing number of celebrities
he succeeded in collecting together in
one room with nothing particular said
in the papers about it next morning, has
always struck me, being a newspaper
man. as a excellentwaste of on ground they Increase and

The other evening I went to call upon
an American friend of mine, who has
very charming rooms in the St. James
quarter. It Is a very pleasant place to
visit, for the American is a most Inter
esting man himself, and has many
friends who have done remarkable
things. That evening there dropped
In, quite casually, two young men,
whose names, if I mentioned them,

be very well known. One is the
remaining lieutenant of Stanley, who
accompanied him In his search for
Emln Pasha. He and Stanley are the
only white men left alive from that ex-

pedition. With him was a tall young
man of somewhat foreign appearance,
with a name that is decidedly French
but who speaks English with that de
llghtfully precise and accurate intona
tion a highly educated French
man use9. He, also, has gone through
Africa, but with an expedition on his
own account, and his book will be pub
lished la London and New York very
shortly. The American I was visiting
is a great admirer of Stanley and he has
accordingly In his rooms many books
and maps belonging to Africa, so the
two young men came in to settle with
the aid of the maps of my friend, a
point they were debating. The French
man claimed he had discovered th
southernmost sources of the Nile, while

Englishman had doubts about it.
and thought the rivers the other had
crossed, flowed in some other direction
man xowaras me great lakes. I sat
there deeply interested, saying nothing
listening to these two men who had
done things, tell of their adventures,
one story bringing up another. The
Frenchman had had among his guides
and porters natives whom Stanley had
employed, and it was interesting to
hear the stories they had told of Stan
ley and the Englishman who now lis
tened to them. One story always sug-
gested another, and they were all so
strange and new to me that I felt I
should have paid a dollar at the door as
I came In. In relating any particulars
or this conversation, which was cer
tainly not intended for publication. I
am rather in a quandary, for I do not
want to forestall anything that may ap
pear in the frenchman's book; and
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BEES CAME OUT IN A CLOUD,
other incidents which I am quite sure
will not appear In the book, I am
equally certain the editor of The Free
Press would hesitate to allow in his col-
umns. However I may mention an in-

genious way in which some of the
African tribes defend their villages.
They build walls of earth baked in the

un, around their huts. In one in-

stance the Frenchman came on a vil-
lage which had seven of these mud
walls around it. Inside the walls the
natives placed sticks, smeared with
honey and the bees of the forests came
there, surrounded the sticks and formed
hives; thus all around the Inside of the
.walls the bees protect the villagers.
Let any tribe try to mount these walls
from the outside and instantly they find
themselves attacked by the angriest
bees that one would care to meet. The
African bee in this particular locality
seems to be a persistently vicious In-
sect, and as the Frenhman described
how they darted straight through the
air like a great lightning flash, with a
hum that was almost a screech, I could
not help thinking of the bees described
as "The Angry People," In one of Kip-
ling's graphically written Jungle stories.

The Frenchman attacked no villages
in Africa, although he was sometimes
called upon to defend himself and party
from attack, but one of his men was so
unfortunate as to attempt to climb one
of the walls of this seven-walle- d vil-
lage. He brought the bees out in a
cloud, and those Insects scattered the
whole encampment In less time than
you could say Jack Robinson. Three
unfortunate mules were tied to trees
and nobody had time to untie them.
The biggest tugged at the rope that held
him until he broke it, and then charged
straight at the wall, knocking down a
section of it and bringing out still more
bees. The villagers never needed to
repel sn attack; all they had to do was
to He low and say nothing; the bees at-

tended to the rest, besides supplying
the natives with honey.

But it was the account of the march
of the Jigger through Africa that Inter-
ested me most. Africa has given to
America the negro question and Amer-
ica has returned the compliment by giv-

ing to Africa Jigger question. The
Jigger up to a few years ago was en-

tirely unknown in Africa, which cer- -

(

own. tuv Jifca a uawtv uuuii te m
Central and South America, and the
Africans fervently wish it had stayed
there. The Jtgegr came over to Africa
In a vessel that had sand for ballast and
which landed at a place called St. Faul
de something or other (the rest of the
name I have forgotten). Instead of
dumping the sand out on the harbor,
as might have been done, they un-

loaded it on shore, and then the Jigger
started to emulate Stanley and march
through Africa. Before many years
the Jigger will undoubtedly be the chief
pest of the dark continent. It is a per
sistent and insinuating insect which
works its way under the skin of a hu-
man being and has to be picked out
with a needle; otherwise the results
are disastrous. Once under the skin, It
swells up. or lays eggs, or something of
that sort, and a sore breaks out. Some
villages that these explorers came up-
on were so infested with the Jiggers
that not a man, woman or child in the
place was able to walk, and thus the
Jigger is exterminating whole tribes in
Africa, For the first day or two the
Jigger does no harm, and if he is picked
out with a pin and thrown in the fire
his interesting career ends. The Afri-
cans, however, are a lazy, shiftless peo
ple, and Instead of burning up these Jig
gers, as they should do. they throw them

sinful most the where

which

the

the

multiply. Every African expedition
nowadays has a corps of natives called
"Jigger prickers." whose duty It Is to
search for Jiggers with a pin, all over
the human frame.

If any reader of The Free Tress con
templates an expedition through Africa,
I would advise him to start soon, other-
wise he will find that continent entirely
owned by the Jigger.

GOOD NOTION OF ECONOMY.
Why lha Smoker Gava Away tha Hr.t

Cigar In Ilia I'orkrt.
From the New York Tribune: "Will

you have a cigar?" asked one man of
another, carefully selectlnjr one of
three which he drew from his waist
coat pocket. He handed this one to
his friend. The other man smiled an.i

id:
"I suppose this is the kind you buy to

give away."
"You might think so, but it isn't."

rejoined the one who had given the
cigar. "As a matter of fact, the one I
gave you Is much the best of the lot.
I always give away the cigars of that
brand which I receive. It's not be
cause they are bad, but because they
are good. This is how it Is: For sev-
eral years I have been buying my ci-

gars of a dealer in Nassau street. I
always get a kind which costs $10 a
hundred. I am not overfond of the
brand, but it is the best I can get for
the money, and I feel that I cannot
afford to pay more for my cigars.

"For some time the dealer has been
anxious to get me to smoke a cigar that
costs $16 a hundred. He assures me
that the difference between it and the
one I get is far greater than the prices
would Indicate. Some of my friends
also smoke this expensive cigar, and
they assure me it really Is exceptionally
good. I rora time to time the dealer
gives me one of the kind tc
smoke, assuring me that If I will onlv
try it I will buy no other. The truth
Is, I fear he Is right, so I have absolute
ly resisted the temptation to smoke the
gift cigars. Instead, I band them to
some friend. That Is one of them. Do
you believe now that I gave you the
worst?"

The friend saw no further reason for
doubting the cigar which he had re
ceived was the best of the lot.

lint Water At a Medicine.
The uses of hot water are many.

There Is nothing that so promptly cuts
short congestion of the lungs, sore
throat or inflammations of any kind as
hot water when applied promptly and
thoroughly. A strip of flannel doubled,
dipped In hot water, and wrung out and
applied around the neck of a child that
has the croup, will sometimes bring re-
lief In ten minutes. Heahache almost
yields to the simultaneous application
of hot water to the feet and back of the
neck. Hot water will relieve neuralgia,
and a cupful taken before retiring Is
very beneficial. A glass of hot water
taken before breakfast has cured many
cases of Indigestion, and no simple rem-
edy Is more widely recommended by
physicians to dyspeptics.

Mortal 1'urity.
In all the past society has demaudea

purity on the part of woman. A wom-
an's crown Is her purity. If Bhe loses
this crown it Is almost an Impossibility
to reinstate her In society. But society
has bfen so constituted that a man
could be vicious In conduct and de
praved in life, and yet find an entrance
to good society. It is high time that
society should demand the same purity
of a man as is demanded of a woman.
Rev. F. A. Scofleld.

Tha Blryrle'a Vrogr:
Bicycles have been admitted Into the

grounds of the exclusive botanical gar-
den In Regent's park. They must not,
however, be brought near the museums
and conservatories.

NOTES OF THE DAY.

There were 2.032 fires In Philadelphia
last year, of which COG. or 23 per cent,
were extinguished by the chemical en-

gines.
Idaho's population has Increased

from 80.000 to 12:..000 In five years since
the state was admitted, and the as-

sessed valuation of property has In-

creased from $23,7o0,000 to $29,332,210.
Colorado reduced its yield of silver

last year by $2,500,000 and Increased
Its gold output by $6,200,000. This
looks surprisingly like a new ratio and
gold-bu- g activity of the most effective
kind.

The latest plan of the rainmakers is
to produce a fog and then turn it into
rain by an Ingeplous application of
dynamite. London Is suggested as a
field of experiment, but Londoners may
object.

Fifteen thousand tons of starch have
been made from potatoes this season in
Wisconsin, Minnesota and North Da-
kota. This enormous output necessitates
the use of nearly 3.500,000 bushels of
potatoes.

The gifts to colleges, churches, libra-
ries and public charities in this coun-
try last year amounted to $28,943,549
against $19,967,116 in 1894. This Is one
of the items that always mannge to
elude the professional socialist.

YOUNG FOLK'S CORNER

COODSHORT STORIES FOR BOYS
AND GIRLS.

laathlae 11111 Shall rollaw Rate A

Kobla Km pom Jott Tract Ulaa
Aa t'aweleotue VUltnr She Got tha
Seat AaerUote aat locldent.

vain

HEN inky clouds a
deluge pour.

And nearer distant
thunders roar,

Midst dreary days
and
sighs

Still look
and
skies.

Thy hope
prove

dismal

for fair
brighter

will not
false or

For sunshine still shall follow rain.
i

Tls oft in life's g years
We sow the seed in bitter tears.
When seed-tim- e days and tears are

gone
We reap the field in sadness sown.
With Joy we gather golden grain.
For sunshine still shall follow rain.

Ho! Traveler, ho! ye weary ones,
With bleeding feet on life's sharp

stones,
"Neath burdens great and yokes that

gall.
Look up, tbo you beneath them fall.
Strive hard to stand and not complain,
For sunshine still shall follow rain.

0! dying heart, look up to Him
Mid snow white thrones and cherubim,

For guardian angels from the sky
'Round thee in unseen cohorts fly.
Sweet will it be when free from pain.
For sunshine still shall follow rain.

When we have crossed the river chill
And mortal clay in death is still.
When we are borne to that fair shore.
To life and youth forevermore,
Weil touch our harps In glad refrain.
For sunshine still shall follow rain.

A Noble Keaponaa.
A touching story of Beecher's sympa-

thy and power is related by a contem-
porary. One Sunday morning at the
Brooklyn Tabernacle Mr. Beecher toll
about a friend of his who had called his
attention to the peculiar sad case of a
young girl who was to be sold that
week, but who. having fallen into the
hands of a slave dealer, less obdurate
than some, had obtained permission to
try to collect from charitable souls her
own purchase price that she might
gain her liberty, Beecher's help had
been Implored and he had brought the
girl there that morning. He called
her up to the platform and said: "This
girl will be sold unless we
save her y. Her price Is $1,200,"
and sat down. Without another word
the deacons sprung up and began to
make a collection. Women who had no
money with them tore off their orna-
ments to place on the plates, and two
men walked up to the platform and told
the preacher that whatever the collec-
tion might be they would guarantee
the needed sum. and the girl was free.
And then the vast congregation of 3,000
people. Sunday morning though it was,
rose and cheered in gladness of

Jiut Trent Hint.
Very many unsaved persons want to

become believers but dread the process,
not knowing exactly how to go at it. A
typical case la related by a writer In the
Occident:

A young man distressed about his
soul had confided his difficulties to a
friend, who discerned very quietly that
he was trying to obtain everlastlns life
by great effort. He spoke of "sincere
prayers" and "heart-fel- t desires" after
salvation, but continually lamented
that he did not "feel any different in
plte of all."
His friend did not answer him at first,

but presently interrupted him with the
Inquiry, "Will, did you ever learn to
float?"

"Yes, I did," was the surprised reply.
"And did you find it easy to learn?"
"Not at first." he answered.
"What was the difficulty ?" bis friend

asked.
"Well, the fact is. I could not He still;

I could not realize that the water would
hold me up without any effort of my
own, so I always began to struggle,
and, of course, down I went at once."

"And then?"
"Then I found out that I must give

up all the struggle snd Just rest on the
strength of the water to bear me up.
It was easy enough after that; I was
able to lie back In the fullest confidence
that I should never sink."

"And is not God's word more worthy
of your trust than the changeable sea?
He does not bid you wait for your feel-
ings; he commands you Just to rest in
him, to believe his word, and accept his

mi

gift. His message of life reaches down
to you In your place of ruin and death,
and his word to you now is, 'The gift of
God is eternal life, through Jesus Christ
our Lord "

Am Cawelreme VUltor.
A merchant sat at his office desk

Various letters were spread before him
His whole being was absorbed in the
intricacies of bis business.

A jealous friend of religion entered
the office. "I want to interest you a
little in a new effort for the cause of

Christ," said the good man.
"Sir, you must excuse me," replied

the merchant, "I'm too busy to attend
to that subject now."

"But, sir, inquiry is on the increase
among us," said his friend.

"Is It? I'm sorry, but I'm too busy
at present to do anything."

"When shall I call again, sir?"
"I cannot tell. I'm very busy. I'm

busy every day. Excuse me, sir; I wish
you ."

Then, bowing the Intruder out of his
office, he resumed the study of his
papers.

The merchant had frequently re
pulsed the friends of humanity in this
manner. No matter what the object,
he was always too busy to listen to
their claims. He had even told his min-

ister that he was too busy for anything
but to make money.

But one morning a disagreeable stran
ger stepped very softly to his side, lay-

ing a cold, moist hand upon his brow,
and saying, "Go home with me!"

The merchant laid down his pen; his
head grew dizzy; his stomach felt faint
and sick; he left the counting-room- ,

went home, and retired to his bed
chamber.

His unwelcome visitor had followed

GOING TO SCHOOL.

him, and now took his place by the
bedside, whispering, ever and anon,
"Ycu must go with me."

A cold chill settled on the merchant's
heart; specters of ships, notes, houses,
and lands flitted before his excited
mind. Still his pulse beat slower, his
heart heaved heavily, thick films gath-
ered over his eyes, his tongue refused
to speak. Then the merchant knew the
name of his visitor was Death!

Humanity, mercy, and religion had
alike begged his Influence, means and
attention in vain; but when death came
he was powerless he was compelled to
have leisure to die.

Let us beware how we make our-
selves too busy to secure life's great
end. When the excuse rises to our Hps,
and we are about to say we are too
busy to do good, let us remember we
cannot be too busy to die.

On III V.onii Behavior.
From the Washington Star: "You

must be on your good behavior this
evening, George, for the minister Is to
take dinner with us," said a Hyatts-vill- e

lady to her worser half, as he got
home from his office In the city last
Thursday.

"What have you for dinner?" queried
the husband.

"Well, I know he Is fond of fish, so I
bought quite a string of small river
fish, and several larger ones from the
dam."

"I'm not much at doing the honors
when we have a minister at the table,"
said George; "but I guess we can get
through with It all right."

Half an hour later they were seated
at the table and a blessing had been
asked by the minister. A little nervous-
ly the head of Jhe house began dishing
out the vegetables, and, turning to the
guest, said:

VAill you have some of the river
fish or would you prefer some of the
dam big fish?"

ine warning kick from under the
table from his wife was unnecessary.
He knew he had blundered, and cold
beads of perspiration started out on bis
forehead.

"I mean" trying to repair the error
"will you try some of the dam river

fish or some of the big fish?"
Worse, and more of it! His daughter

slyly pulled his coat tail to bring him
to his senses.

"That Is, would you like some of theriver fish or some of the other dam
fish?"

The deep carnation spreading overthe good lady's face didn't mend mat-
ters a bit, and with a gasp he plunged
once more.

"Ahem! Which of the dam fish doyou prefer, anyhow?"

Not Shocked.
Dolly--I told Mr. Nlcefcllow that Ibet Reggie twenty kisses our boatwould win a race at the regatta
Daisy-W- ell, wasn't he shocked?
Polly-- No, I let him hold the stakes.

Experiments sre still being tried InEngland In preserving fresh fruit In
borax. It has been found perfectly suc-
cessful with cherries, and Is now being
tried with vegetables.

Bath MUtakea.

From the Philadelphia Record: Some
practical Joker recently inserted in
dally naoer an advertisement to the
effect that Edward Wolf of Germantown
avenue and Huntingdon street was
anxious to buy a watch-dog- . Wolf had
no desire whatever to secure a dog, and
he was naturally surprised, and not i

little incensed, when a small boy en
tered his store leading a blear-eye- d pup
by a rope.

"Me mother seen yer piece, In de
palpy," said the boy, "an' she wants
to know if yer wants ter buy dls dorg

The boy and the dog were gently
ushered Into the street. A few moments
later a man came in with a mastiff
puppy in his arms. He was shown to
the door somewhat less gently than the
boy who preceded him. There was
brief period of rest and quiet, and then
a tough young man, dragging an ugly
bulldog, opened the shop door. He
rushed up to the newcomer, and, grab
bing him by the shoulder, said:

"I don't want to buy a dog, and I
never did; now, get out of here. Wow!
Call off your dog!"

The bulldog had fastened his teeth in
Mr. Wolf's trousers and held on. After
two minutes of wild excitement, Mr.
Wolf, the tough young man and the
dog, with a section of Mr. Wolf's
trousers in bis teeth, found themselves
on the sidewalk.

"What's de matter wld you; are yer
daffy?" panted the owner of the dog.

"Is dls de way yer always treats cus
tomers?"

"I don't want ter buy your dog," said
Wolf.

An I don't want to sell no dog." said
the other; "I want ter buy a pound of
meat."

She 4iot tha Seat.
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer:

The new woman was here in dead earn-
est yesterday. She boarded a Euclid
avenue motor at Wlllson avenue by way
of the rear door.

Every seat was filled and two or three
men were standing in the side aisle.

She grabbed strap after strap as she
walked half the length of the car, then
tapped a prominent business man on
the back and said in a loud tone of
voice, "May I have your seat, sir?"

The man addressed looked up plteous-l- y

from his morning paper and stood
in true heroic style, saying, "Every Inch
of it is yours, ma'am."

This convulsed the whole car with
laughter.

As she took the seat she looked him
full in the face and said: "If you don't
get what you want, always ask for it"

And the car full of new ideas sped
on toward town.

Inheriting- - from tha Mother.
From the Weekly Telegraph: Scene:

A Scottish village ale house. Two old
cronies having their morning drink and
a "crack" together:

Jock Man Rubbert, my gude wife an
me wis uncommonly weel pleased wl
your son's menistraetlons In the pulpit
yesterday. We were balth wlnnerln
whaur he had gotten all this talent an'
abilitee.

Rubbert (father of budding parson)
Weel, Jock, I'm thinkln my son Wul-lu-

tak's a' bis talent an eddlcation
frara me; but a' his oratory he tak's
aft his mither, for she's a bletherln
auld tyke.

How to stop That Cry Inf.To keep babies from crying an In
genious device is resorted to in India.
The moment a child begins to cry its
mother places her hand over Its mouth
and nips Its nose, so that it cannot
breathe. Then it is allowed to breathe
freely again, but should it make use
of the opportunity to again set up a
howl, It Is at once suppressed In the
same way. This Is repeated till the
baby imagines that the painful stop-
page of the breath is caused by its own
effort to scream, and so is careful to
keep quiet.

Vanaar (ilrU and Matrimony.
Vassar College has been overhauling

its matrimonial record. It has Wn
In existence now over a quarter of a
century, and it appears that while Vas-sa- r

girls have enjoyed exceptional facil-
ities for marrying, there is no recordof any divorce. This seems to prov
either that Vassar girls are good Judge
of men or they make the best of

A New Tarlalaa Food.
Camel's flesh is the latest addition to

Parisian bill ofthe
butchers undertaking to provide theaupply. The meat Is said to taste likebeef, though white like veal. Thehump is considered a great delicacy by
the Arabs.

Maine Earthquake.
Trlrate earthquakes Sr faahlnneK1

at Maine quarries. At Dodlin a fewdays ago & big blast threw a mass ofrock weighing 1,300 tons a distance; ofcrty feet.

FAIR AMERICAN GIRLS

PRETTY STUDENTS IN
SCHOOLS OF PARIS.

Ihlvarlag far Art's Saka Tha Ufa

ART

tha Student, Cnleaa tha la Wall Nap

riled with I audi, la Not aa Leviable
One

(rarls Letter.)
OW the girl student
in Paris live de
pends on her In
rome. If life any
where for her
means succession
of patient Jugglery
to make one dollar
divide Itself into
two dollars, Paris
will do more to
brine about the

phenomenon than any other city; but
If she has always had a good home,
with some one always near to take the
small worries off her shoulders, and
domestic economy has not been a part
of her education, it is a mistake to go
abroad to study if she has only a little
money. There are hundreds of Amer
lean girls in Paris who, starting out
bravely to win laurels at any tost,
are paying the penalty of poor living
in careworn looks, unhealthy complex
ions and wrecked digestions. For a
girl who la cot used to it. the petty
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JANET SCUDDER.
deprivations of an economical life are
a positive menace to health. The little
conveniences that she took as a matter
of course at home amount to necessities
when she finds Bhe cannot buve them,

nd the longing for small creature com
forts is constant friction on a sensitive
nature that makes her irritable and
melancholy.

A Paris spring and an early summer
re, climatically, a foretaste of Para

dise; but It is during the winter months
that the art schools flourish, nnd It is
winter that brings the hardships. The
Latin Quarter is lined with apartments,
tudios and pensions for accommoda

tion of students, and old builillnca that
have stood a century are often put to
this use. These are naturally drnuehtv

nd damp, with French casement win
dows that have to be draped with blan- -

ets to keep the snow from drifting In.
nd doors with a half-Inc- h ventilation
II around, so that even with a fire

the girls must sit on their feet and
blow their fingers to keep them from
slowly congealing. Some of them dis
pense with the fire. Coal Is sixty cents
a bag. and a bag does not last, long.
it, therefore, conies under the head of
luxuries; but as the atelier is warm and
the day is spent there, they heroically
wrap themselves In shawls for an eve-
ning at home and go to bed early.

The popular way of living Is to rent
a studio and keep house on the co-
operative plan, and the first Idea is to
make the place artistic. The girl with
art in her soul would rather go without
her dinner than not have color and ef-

fect In her surroundings. A fad of the
students Is to decorate the walla of
the studio with the striking and often
startling lithographs that have made
theatrical billpostlng a distinct branch
of French art. and there is not a studio
among them that Is unadorned. It re-
quires not little ingenuity to retain the
individuality of the studio when the
one room serves for sleeping and eat-
ing purposes, but clever management
accomplices It. Couches, ornamental
enough In the daytime, make exceed-
ingly comfortable bed at night, while a
tall screen partitions off the "stove
ends" and prevents unsightly culinary
adjuncts from being aggressively con-
spicuous.

One of the luxuries of Paris that the
American girl has never considered a
luxury before is the bath. Here It is
not the simple, unpremeditated pastime
it is in America; there is no such thing
as Jumping out of bed, wrapping the
drapery of a voluminous bathrobe about

MISS CARRIE BROOKS,
you. and hopping into a contiguous tubwith plenty of hot water at simply aturn of the faucet. The houses in Paristhat have bathrooms are easily countedbut to make up for the deficiency thecity Is generously supplied with public
baths at prices from 1 franc to 5. Thismeans, of course, an extra expense to

8Jr,S' and ,f th(,y feel thy "iinotafford It the only resource is a hurriedand unsatisfactory session behind thescreen.
Those who make a business of living

cheaply generally find It more proflta-bl- e
to patronize the innumerable cafes,

restaurants and creameries that thriveat the expense of the students in the
Latin Quarter. It is a proverb that
nothing goes to waste In a French
kitchen, and this Is the only way of ac-
counting for the low prices that pre- -

Till In these places. With iTdinner from soup to coffee u J
may be eaten, and for half . .Iu,1'
very satisfactory mea . ,r,la
served and well cooked, mar Li l

Studying at present In the Ac !1,
Montparnasse, .

Mn. Aman Jean ..afeAmerican girls of lhas already reason for belni ?rn Un7
who will be remembered ? I?.10
with the world's fair
Zullme Taft. whose w0rk ni?,UMit
high ecomlums from art crhfJ814
are trying to accomnllah JI'

id Miss Taft. modestiv Dln'
somehow, our friends are

Mis, Janet Scudder of Terra if
is also in the public Ut'eye andreceived the distinction of be,ns if'v
ed by Mr. MacMonnles as h
assistant. In whose atelier t,1work. Her wood carving decorl,
eral of the fair buildings S, !
and Indiana buildings Vaud
Phrey, Mrs. Madeline Smith 1?'
Randall, now Mrs. Fred M '2?
Dodge. Mis. King, all famiiu
are Americans whose work .
ed at the last salon. Sl'

Another of his pupil, of whom MrMacMonnles I, particularly proudMis, Carrie Brooks of Lh
sonally she is piquant and charmlnr mvpara rtlH with a .i, - inum Wl gman ...
cesses behind her that promise
for the future. She began her .t,,'
at the art institute in her own ci v
and has been in Paris one vear n--present work, still unfinished ulita,uette for Mrs. Cyrus McCormU .

tatlon of the foolish Vlrein' .m.v
Miss Brooks has named "Tnn't....
TMa will K vk(t.t.. i .. "".

ur"ul' "4 luo ana worked undM
Mr. Taft in decorating the
buildings, besides being represented D

IUC HI I UUIlUillg,
oiuuno UH9 litHfU CMld fa f.

" ami puts soul Into tv.
""j "wuio uuum; tue loves tne pudgy
baby faces; all her heart is in her wort
and the Mecca of her hoDes and
tlons is the power of Damnt.

The clubs that have been establish
In Paris for American glrU are wen
patronized. "The American Girls'
Club," of which Mrs. Whltelaw Reidb
founder, is always well filled. This

a reasonably modern builJin
near the Boulevard Montparnasses. It
is quaint and picturesque, with hanging
uanuuit-- um luuKiug a square courts
the center. The rooms rent from flv

francs a week up. and the board lias
low as the management can afford to

make it. Th?re Is a large reception
rcom, a well equipped library and an
adjoining tea room, where a daily flvi

o'clock is held. Once a month the cluh

ssuea invitations for a daning part
and these social features are much a-
ppreciated. A particular function of the

club is the Christmas art sale, at which.

the students may either enter their

work, with the restriction that no pries

mm
w JEM

mmmm'
:

MAUD HUMPHREY,
affixed shall exceed 100 francs. They

often depend on this sale to help them

out of present and impending

ST. PAUL MISJUDCED.

Tavor of d I'rearhtn
but Mot Married Women.

Happily a difficulty which has afflic-

ted the church for several centuries will

soon end If the emendation of the Greek

text made by a patient investigator t

universally accepted, says the Bostoa

Herald. St. Paul has always been re-

garded as the determined foe of all

women preachers, married or spinster,

and many ladies have felt very griev- -

ously this slur on their status In the

Christian community and even run the

risk of creating schism by preaching

In defiance of the alleged apostolic co-

mmand. But the crux is now solved. The

Investigator referred to holds that the

Greek word "gyne," which St. Pu'
uses, does not mean In that particular

text women generally, but "married

women" whose husbands are alive.

Some critics are capable of suggestiM

that the only Importance of the ne

gloss Is to go one better than the old

saying of a wife being a crown to her

husband by showing him that she

really a gyne (usually spelled guinea),

but the emendator takes the subject

most seriously. For instance, when St

Paul speaks about women keepin?

silence in churches he Immediately

adds, "Let them ask their husbands at

home," showing that his prohlbiton or

speech merely referred to wives.
Moreover, Iri the Acts of the Apostles

It Is distinctly mentioned that one

Philip had four daughters. unmarrN.
w ho prophesied or preached. The ne

contention, therefore, Is that St. Paul'

Injunction Is sufficiently met If niarriea

women cease to preach, but as far

maidens and even widows are co-

ncerned, they may discourse as much

they please without breaking any U

of the churches or apostolic command.

On this point It may be interesting

note that in America women Preac"
are Increasing with amazing rspw'Jj
and promise before the next
Is far advanced to equal the number0

their male rivals. The denomina
In which they abound are baptist, con

gregatlonal, unlversallst, n,tar't
and methodlst. According 10 '

, la
statistics, they number 1.233, whe
1891 they were 750. The a1"1'8"0 ,
not show whether any of tbem

husbands alive.

Is Aalnt Saloon. .

I believe that every rlfbt-,B-"

man and woman will say th
loon Is a curse, and that the Ain"' jj

people will not rest until the grew"
Is eradicated. Rev. Dr. Daltoa.


